*    The Death of Ya^athingyan    *

*I had made it plain, I thought/ replied the Chap-
lain, 'that I never meddle now with such practices. The7
do not consort with the Eightfold Path. When I was
younger, I gave some thought to them; I developed
powers, I indulged in marvels. But they clouded for
me the real light; when I entered meditation, shapes
thronged round me. I was as far from the Knowledge
as any man plunged in common living. You must fight
the hillmen as you can. It is not a war of much im-
portance/

"With great respect, I have one last question to put
to your Reverence. Supposing this country were to be
threatened with instant peril from the north, would you
employ what powers you possess?'

This question seemed slightly to offend the Royal
Chaplain, for he dismissed his visitor.

During the rains, which were regular and sufficient,
the court amused itself immensely, for Chang made a
number of novel suggestions, improving the fireworks
and enlivening the drama. Yazathingyan, however, de-
voted himself to the re-equipment of the army, but
December came before he embarked his men. He de-
sired the ground to be quite dry before he ventured
into the hill valleys.

Landing at Minbu with a strong force of cavalry,
elephants and foot, he advanced into the hill region to
the westward. As he proceeded, he burnt villages and
granaries. The inhabitants crowded for safety into a
fort on the mount of Theks, to which their chieftain
had retreated before the royal army could catch him.
There, behind his spiked stockade, elephants or cavalry
could not hurt him.